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Ye EDITORS' PAGE 



Dear Readers: 

Your letters to this page almost without exception for the last few issues 
have been tossing "bouquets" into the Editors' laps. We're mighty pleased of 
course; however, everyone needs some constructive criticism now and then which 
hasn't been forthcoming from you on BLUE BOLT. Since we can't find a single 
letter telling us that something is wrong with BLUE BOLT, instead of printing 
several letters telling us how good it is, we're going to answer a question that 
many of you have asked from time to time; namely: 

WHO DRAWS THE COMICS? 

One of our very genial artists is John Jordan. He entered his profession 
"the hard way"— via the newspaper route. He was a cartoonist for a number of 
papers, the last one being the New York Evening Journal. When the famous 
editor-columnist Arthur Brisbane looked around for a skillful artist to draw the 
well known Sunday editorial cartoons that appeared with his column, he found 
John Jordan a very able interpreter of his ideas. When Brisbane died, Jordan 
entered this field, and has been at it ever since. Oh, yes— of course you know, he 
draws "Sergeant SPOOK." 

If you look closely at "Old Cap Hawkins' Tales", you'll find a wealth of 
detail showing thoroughness of the artist who draws this feature. That's the 
work of Henry Kiefer, who has studied art here and abroad. For many years, 
he was in Europe, and he has specialized in historical subjects. He is a book 
illustrator, too, and started drawing cartoon features some six years ago tor the 
very first original comic magazine, "New Fun",— remember? 

So very many of you boys and girls have written in about the "Edison 
Bell" feature that we should tell you a little about the fellows who create, write, 
and draw it. This is a "team"— that is, two persons cooperate on the material: 
Harold Delay is the artist; Ray Gill is the idea man and writer. The combination 
has worked out very well, though artist Delay is old enough to be Ray's father! 

Artist Delay has been drawing for many years, and at one time lived in 
China. His hobby is model-making, so what would be more ideal as a livelihood 
than to illustrate the wonderful ideas that Ray Gill creates? Delay makes many 
of the things that he draws in "Edison Bell", right on his kitchen table— and 
gets a lot of fun and pleasure from it. 

Ray Gill has written a number of "how-fo-bui/c/" articles for magazines, 
edited a "Hobby Pocketbook Series", taught cartooning for a while at summer 
school, and goes in for all kinds of hobbies. We've heard that he has a model 
train layout that would make any miniature railroad fan turn green with envy, 
and that he knows stamps and photography. This wide interest in all kinds of 
"how-fo-mafce" things is what makes his collaboration with artist Delay so 
interesting and lively. Yes— he's only a young fellow, and when he and artist 
Delay get their heads together there's sure to be a brand new, exciting, and 
fun-to-build gadget hot off the drawing board. 

These boys as well as the other artists drawing for BLUE BOLT take much 
more than a commercial interest in their work and have always read your 
letters which comment on their strips with great interest. Ideas and suggestions 
presented by you are carefully discussed by them and incorporated into their 
work whenever possible 

From time to time we'll give you more thumbnail sketches of the fellows 
who draw your favorite features such as "funnyman" Jack Warren whose brain 
children are "Krisko and Jasper." So until the next issue, the best of luck to you 
all and don't forget your defense work to KEEP 'EM FLYING. 

Cordially, 
THE EDITORS 

ADDRESS YOUR MAIL TO BLUE BOLT, 292 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK 
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FARR SCHOOL is steeped in tradition, one night, years 

AGO, A CADET- HARVEY TUDOR- WAS MURDERED BY A FARMER ON A 
LONELY ROAD BACK OF THE SCHOOL. FROM THAT DAY, EVERY NEW 
PLEBE HAD TO PROVE HIS SALT BY WALKING DOWN "THE HAUNTED 
ROAD" ON A DREARY NIGHT. TONIGHT WE'SEE THE GANG 
GIVING A NEW BOY THE WORKS FROM THE BUSHES! 



yr 




HIDING IN THE BUSHES AND JOINING 
IN THE FUN ARE DICK AND HIS PAL,SIM8A i 



OH BOY/ ait' 

TOMORROW WE 

CHESTNUTS! \ march that 

THE POOR J RICH JENKINS 

FELLOW'S m MO DOWN TH' 

I SCARED m HAUNTED ROAD/ i 

STIFF/ 
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EVEN A NUMBER OF THE CADETS' 
INSTRUCTORS HAVE TURNED OUT TO 
WATCH THE RAW RECRUIT GO 
THROUGH HIS PACES 




iil.ii m ^ l m i . I -- I T1- r I T II -- i nr ■ninm i l'i ii 

BUT, STANDING ALONE IS fi 
MAN WHO NEVER FINOS 
ENJOYMENT IN ANYTHING THE 
FARR CADETS &WR DO/ IT 
IS BITTER, SINISTER -LOOKING 

MOST UNPOPULAR INSTRUCTOR 

AT THE ACADEMY 




HAVING SUCCESSFULLY PASSED THE ORDEAL OF "THE HAUNTED 
ROAD/' THE CADETS CONGRATULATE THE PLEBE. ' ' ' * 



Welcome to 

THE FOLD, 
LADDIE/ 



[WBW/amiglad 

^b THAT'S OVER/ 




NICE GOIN', OL' BOY! 
-FEEL ALL RIGHT? 





AS THE CADETS TROT OFF TO 
BED AFTER A GRAND DAY OF WORK. 
AND PLAY, THE EVIL PROFESSOR 
SNEERS AFTER THEM * * t • 



TOMORROW NIGHT 
YOU CAN HELP SCARE 
THE PMTS OFF THAT 
N£W JlMMlE JENKINS! 




HE WALKS HOME) 
MUTTERING TO 
HIMSELF ■ • • 



THE LITTLE DOPES! WITH 
ALL MY TROUBLES, 1 
TO SEE THESE 
YOUNG FOOLS 
ENJOYING 
THEMSELVES/ 



-WE'RE PARKIN' 
RIGHT IN THIS ROOM 
TILL ft COME ACROSS 
WITH TH' THOUSAND 
BUCKS/ AN' Y 'BETTER 
MAKE IT SNAPPY, 
PERFESSOR/ 






. 



AFTER THE GANGSTERS 
HAVE GONE, A DIABOLICAL 
SCHEME COMES TO THE 
TWISTED BRAIN OF 
PROFESSOR GRUMBY- 




77 SNATCH ■■KIDNAPPING 

ONE OF THE FARR CADETS 

"I'LL GET REVENGE AND 

MONEY TOO, TOMORROW NIGHT 

WHEN THAT RICH KID JENKINS 

WALKS "THE HAUNTED ROAD*- 

THE ROAD ON WHICH HARVFy 

TUDOR WAS KILLED/ 



THE NEXT NIGHT. DlCK AND SlMBA 
ESCORT A FRIGHTENED JIMMIE JENKINS 
DOWN TO "THE HAUNTED ROAD." 




THEY ARE GREETED BY A LARGE 
GROUP OF FARR CADETS • ■ ■ 



HEME'S THE TIME WHEN ^^^^HOPE YOU BROUGHT^. THE GHOST IS 
THE SON OF THE PRESIDENT ]|[ YOUR ASPIRIN, JENKINS. !j£!£Lz iRB ^ 
OF THE ONE-PIECE STEEL 

, COMPANY HOPES HE COMES ;_>j «-■, 

1 OUT IN ONE PIECE.' r|Hf^}rga 






AS JENKINS COMES TO THE END OF THE ROAD, THE EERIE 

FIGURE OF THE DEAD HARVEY TUDOR SUDDENLY SWOOPS 
DOWN AND LIFTS THE FRIGHTENED BOY OFF HIS FEETf - • ■ 




r 
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DICK COLE, SlMBA, AND EDDIE DISCUSS 

THE EPISODE ON THEIR WAY . 

BACK TO THE DORMITORY • • • • 



WHOEVER. PULLED THAT ONE, KEPT 
IT FROM ME - THE FELLOWS COULDN'T 
EVEN fINO JENKINS TO CONGRATULATE HlMi 



L 



TUEy MUST HAVE 
HIDDEN HIM IN THE 
OLD MILL OVER 
NIGHT. HE'S ALL I 

\\R1GHT/ 



OH, HE'LL GET 
OVER IT SAME AS 

WE DID WHEN WE \] 
WERE PLEBESf 

LBT'S NOT 

bvttin/ 



„.jffl> SOON AFTER, TAPS SOUNDS —BUT THE DBEAR/ 
NIGHT HAS JUST BEGUN FOR THE "GHOST" OF HARVEY TWOB-A 
IN REALITY THE DIABOLICAL PROFESSOR GRUMBY ! H£ SWIfTLY\ 
CARRIES THE TERRIFIED, GAGGED JENKINS TO HIS HOUSE. 



THIS IS KILLING TWO BIRDS 
WITH ONE STONE - - YOUR FATHER 
WILL PAY PLENTY TO GET YOU 

BACK AND WE NAME OF 
FARR WILL BE ruined/ 

? 



'lonn 



-T- 



iSvJ rwr?.**^ ■ **T . ; 



fit 



& 



3; 




BUT, WITH ALL HIS CUNNING, GRUMBY HAS 
OVERLOOKED ONE DETAIL -THE WINDOW SHAPE! 



BUT— WHAT'S THIS? LAURA, THE COACH'S DAUGHTER > 
AND THE PROFESSOR'S NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOR, IS JUST 
ABOUT TO PULL HER SHADE DOWN WHEN SHE SEES— 



M GOODNESS! that's 

YOUNG JSNRINS, THE NEW 
WY'f AND IN PROFESSOR 
GRUMBY'S QUARTERS f 

ffl'5 ALL TIBD UP/ 





...but just fis She climbs 

THROUGH GRUMBY'S WINDOW INTO 
HIS APARTMENT, WE MAD' 
PROFESSOR RETURNS' 



THE NEXT MORNING, AT THE REGULAR MILITARY INSPECTION ■ 



CADET JAMES, CADET JAMICR, CADET JENRl MS ... 

cadet JENKINS! WUBRE IS CAOETJ£miNS? 




MAJOR. FhRR WRITES 
A NOTE AND HANDS 
IT TO DICK COLE. 




SIMBA HAS WAITED FOR DICK- 



SIMBA, AS SOON AS I S£ND 
THIS TELEGRAM TO MR JENKINS, • 
THE REPUTATION OF FARR 
ACADEMY IS RUINED/ 




YEAH, All THB 
PAPERS WOULD PRINT 
, IT BIG, 'SPECIALLY 
CAUSE THE KlUS FATHER 
ISA MILLIONAIRE - 
HAVEN'T A CLUE 
TO WORK ON"! 



I 



MEANWHILE ---THE WICKED 
GRUMBY HAS PLACED LAURA 
AND JENKINS IN THE DAMP 
CELLAR OF HIE HOUSE. 



THEY'LL NEVER FIND YOUf , 

HEHf HEHf AND FARR 

ACHDEMY WILL BE RUINED! j 





hS DICK AND SlMBfl, WITH HEAVY HEARTS, WALK. 
TOWARD THE TELEGRAPH OFFICE WITH THE FATAL 
TELEGRAM - A TELEGRAM WITH F\ MESSAGE THAT 
WILL BREAK A FATHER'S HEART AND A FAMOUS 
SCHOOL'S REPUTATION, LET'S TAKE A LOOK AT THE 
DOINGS OF THE GANGSTER, JOE MARRONE, AND HIS 
TOUGH HENCHMEN. - - V. 






/this business of doin 

l NUTTIN' ALL PAY IS 
** WEARIN' ME OUT/ 



we just snatch dis *7zty 
see? den, instead of tellin'} 
his father:, we tell da school 
dat if dey don't want us v 
ruin their classy reputation, 
dey gotta come across heavy, 
see!- otherwise we 
telegraph da kid's old 
man. get it? 




THE THUGS FOLLOW THE CADET -WHEN HE COMES 70 A LONELY 
. CORNER, THEY • * • • 





• »BUT PICK WITH PERFECT 
TIMING, ------- LBfiPScTUST 

AS THE CAP PASSES THE SPOT 
WHERE H£ WAS STANDING .... 



...AND LANDS SAFELY ON THE ROOF OF TH£ SPEEDING CAR* 



{NOW TO GET DOWN TO BUSINESS/ 








THAT'S FOR YQl/, 










W£ GANGSTER CAR IS OUT 
OF CONTROL AND -•'■' 



.. CRASHES INTO A 'HUGE TRUCK/ - DICK LEAPS .... 




(HBRB'S om 
FOR YOU/ 






APTER B£ING VERY MUCH 
SUBPUEP, MAP/ZONE AMAZES 
PICK BY TELLING HIM THAT HE 
HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH THE 
KIDNAPPING OFLhURA AND J £N KINS 




BACK IN THE LOATHSOME, MAD PROFESSOR 
GRUMBY'S CELLAR, LAURA AND YOUNG JENKINS 
ARE KEPT SECURELY BOUND. THE LEERING, 
SINISTER PROFESSOR GNASHES HIS TEETH AND 
TORTURES THE PAIR WITH HIS BITTER WORDS. 





SO NOW yOU MOW THAT I AM REALLY 
JHE"GH0ST"DF HARVEY TUDOR, EH? WELL, 

IT WILL DO YOU NO GOOD, FOR YOU WILL 
NEVER BE ABLE TO TELL ANYONE UNTIL 

1 HAVE RECIEVED 50,000 DOLLARS RANSOM/ \ 




I SHALL GIVE ONE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS TO MY DEAR FRIEND, 
JOEMARRONE — JUST TO KEEP 
HIS FRIENDSHIP, OF COURSE — 
AND J WILL KNOW THAT THE FOOLS^ 
WHO CALL THEMSELVES FARR 
CADETS NO LONGER SET MY 
ANGER AFIRE WITH WBIR FUN 
AND LAUGHTER. J SHALL RUIN 
MAtfOft fAMZ AND THE REPU- 
TATION OF THE ACADEMY- THAT'LL 
BE MY Ml*/ HEH/ HEH/ 



BUT, UNKNOWN TO THE SMIRKING PROFESSOR, 

DICK COLE HAS ENTERED THE HOUSE AND 

FRANTICALLY SEARCHES EVERY ROOM - - - 



LAURA ... JENKINS... WHERE CAM THEY 
BE? I'VE SEARCHED JUST ABOUT EVERYWHERE. 



HE IS ABOUT TO 
LEAVE WHEN SUDDENLY 
HIS SHARP EYES SEE 



A FARR SHIELD WITH 
JENKINS' INITIALS... 
THEY MUST BE IN 
THIS HOUSE. AND THE 
ONLY PLACE I HAVEN'T 
SEARCHED 1$ THE 

CBUAR/ 





■ . ' •• - 



' 



DICK'S HAND REACHES 
fOR ONE OF THE 
LOOSE WALL BRICKS... 



I 



...AND HURLS IT AT THE 
LOATHSOME PROFESSOR/ 




<rGRUMSY RETAUffTES! 



GRIMY, EXERTING THE STRENGTH OF A MANIAC, GETS 
AWAY FROM DICK FDR AN INSTANT AND RUNS OUT AN ALLEY 
LEADING TO THE STREET - JUST AS SIMBQ ARRIVES! 



OBJ HIM. DICK!) 



THE KIDS ARE IN THE 
CELLAR, SIMBA/ 




YOU'LL NEVER TAKE 
ME ALIVE, COLE! 




SIMBA RUSHES DOWN TO RESCUE LAURA AND 
JENKINS ■/ QUICKLY HE REMOVES THE GAGS AND ROPES! 



ARE YOU KIDS ALL RIGHT?) 



THAT MEAN 

OLD PROFESSOR 

IS A MANIAC! 




GEB!- 7HERES NO REAL GHOST 

AFTER ALL/ HE GRABBED ME 8Y 

SLIDING DOWN A WIRE HE 

HOOKED FROM THE TREE TO THE. 

GULLY A 7 WE SIDE OF THE HAUNTED ROAD/ \ 




BACK TO THE CHASE. THE CRAZED PROFESSOR 
DIVES AT AN APPROACHING TROLLEY. 




ISM YOW) 
mm TAKE MB t 
"I m1UA!4 



THE mZBD PROFESSOR 
JUMPS STRAIGHT INTO THE 
ONRUSHING- TROLLEY CAR/ 



2* 



LOOKATTHfiT 
fOOLL 






MEANWHILE, MAJOR FARR IS IN 
HIS OFFICE, A SORROWFUL LOOK 
UPON HIS KINDLY FACE/ 



YOUR DAUGHTER, LAURA, AND 
THE JENKINS BOY KIDNAPPED/ < 
THE REPUTATION OF FAR® 
IS RUINED' 



A 



A FARR MAN NEVER 
GIVES UP UNTIL THE LAST 
WHISTLE IS BLOWN. 

MAJOR! | 



SUDDENLY, DICK COLE BUSHES INTO WE MAJOR'S 

OFFICE, CLOSELY FOLLOWED BY LAURA, JENKINS, AND SMBA . 



( OLD PROFESSOR GRUMSy J I ffrtZR. WILL BE 
[ KIDNAPPED THEM.MAJOR/ \ ETERNALLY GRATEFUL 
[ BUT DICK SAVED THEM AND )\J° YOU, PlCK?^,^ 

\ THE ACADEMY'S REPUTATION? ) ^X I — ~^y—*NEV& BE 
— , — -^ V A AB LE TO REPAY 

\f -S^-yyou.DICK/ 

gj f /*&&{ DADDY! 







M 



*M 



AW, CUT IT OUT, YOU 
GUYS/ I DIDNT DO 
ANYTHING/ ANYHOW 
SlMBA DID AS MUCH 
AS I DID/ 




AFTER EXPLANATIONS HAVE BEEN MADE, 
MAJOR FARR EXTENDS MS HAND TO DICK, 



IE NOT FOR CADETS LIKE YOU, 
AMERICA WOULD NOT BE THB 
GREAT LAND IT IS/ 



"3=3>. 



___A-' / NO, MAJOR, I 
Jf REALLY WASN'T A 

,| Good cadet — x 

M DISOBEYED MV / 
■^■KL COMMANDERS 
■*■ * ORDERS/ 




BUT DICK'S CONFESSION BRINGS A 
ROUND OF LAUGHTER. 



J WAS ORDERED TO 
SEND THIS WIRE TO 
MR. JENKINS -BUT 

I Dtmr/ 



ER-1 THINK 
WE CAN EXCUSE 
YOU THIS TIME/ 





VESSIRf 



AND 



WILL BE BACK 
NEXT MONTH 
WITH ANOTHER: 

SWBLL 

stow... 



<PI 



us 







IPS 



tf* 






H'S 









#>l 






rff 



\ 









T2UCK 
WIZZUM ] THOSE TRUCK 
gy / / COMPANIES WORK 

ON SCHEDULES — 
-THEY -HAVE TO 
MAK£ SPEED/ 






a 



Q 







X 



\ 



V///M 



>v 



>« 



' MUST HAVE BEEN 
A BOMB.,. THE 
TRUCK'S AFLAME.' 
-AND THB DRIVER'S 
TRAPPBD IN 
THE CAB' 




f, SORRY WE V^vn/j oioH ■/"&& you/z 

COULDN'T SAVE j a&Lpii V AHSWBfZ! " A 
, THE TRUCK' v x 

THERE'S A 

I I « A I T -T7-"! 



LIMIT TO 
OUR. POWER.. 1 ' 



TOR CiFTTIN'\ plNE ME5H OF 
J MEoJt/ ) ELECTRIFIED 
-WONDER \ WIRE -IT SET 
WHAT STARTED J OFF A BOMB 
.THAT FIRE ?J WHEN YOUR. 
WHEELS CUT 
THE MESH/, 



YJE THOUGHT 

ftJG\/ \A/eznC 



'AND I "W DQNV I^THe7w£RE 
THOUGHT V TELL ME \ACCIDENTS 

IT WAS M YOUR PEOPLE ).. HfK DA 
> JUST \ HAVE HAD / p,nnv , 



IT WAS M yUURHEUnt I. -^p a 
JUST ^ L WgUS / FLOOR OF 

ACCIDENTS] W LATBLV - 
IIKF I -' WE JUST 

THESE t L BLAMED 

aU IT0N 
^mm. rrffi BAD LUCK/ 



ANOTHER 
ACCIDENT/ 



& 



\v& 



^ 



-\\& 



^-°?a^ c 



fpy 



?. 

TH/S /S 
' MP. 8£M» PRESIDENT 
OF THE COMPANY, AND 
- M\R. THOMPSON, THE 
OFFICE MANAGER. 



GLAD TO 
MEET YOU, 
MR- REEVES.' 



I'VE HEARD A 
LOT ABOUT YOU, 

SUB'ZBRO -MAYBE 
YOU CAN SOLVE THE 
MYSTERY OF THESE 
ACCIDENTS.' 



IT'S QUITE 
SIMPLE - 
FOREIGN 
AGENTS 
SABOTAGING 
DEFENSE ■ 
LOADS' 



LET ME SEE 
A LIST OF YOUR 

TRIP SCHEDULES 
— THEY MAY 

SHED SOME 



you 



V 



■*"*:. 



t/i 



\ 



/ 



LIGHT/ 



THEY 
MAY" 
BUT! 
DOUBT 

if/ 



CAN NEVER 
TELL, ,4 
THOMPSON.' 
— SUPPOSE 
YOU ACCOMPANY 
ME TO MY 
OFFICE, 

SUB-Z&O. 



THIS LIST SHOWS ^t 

THAT MOST OF THE TRUCKS J 

DAMAGED IN PHONEY A 

ACCIDENTS CARRIED 1 

NOTHING BUT COMMERCIAL) 

CARGOES. WHO'S YOUR, * 

CHIEF COMPETITOR ? 



THE CORNWELL 
HAULAGE 
CO> 



'i**u 



I RECENTLY UNDERBID 
THEM FOR A GOVERNMENT 
CONTRACT -BUT, IF THIS 
SABOTAGB KEBPS UP; THEY'RE 
LIABLE TV LAND THE 
CONTRACT- 

NOT IF J CAN HELP 
IT. ASSIGN ME TO ONE 
OF YOUR TRUCKS AS A 
DRIVER- MAYBE THAT'LL 
HELP CRACK 
THE CASE* 



BETTER. 
WATCH OUT 
YOU DON'T 
GET CRACKED! 
YOU'RE TAKING 

ON A 
DANGEROUS 
ASSIGNMENT/, 



WE 
LWEUM, 
ON 

Danger, 

' MR. 
THOMPSON/ ) 



.X 



s 



.wv* 








*S«fe 



J «HL CONFIDENT 

SUB'ZZ&O will Get 

70 HIS DESTINATION 
SAFELY... 

I DON'T/ ... 1 
IN FACT, I'M 
WILLING TO BET 
HE WON'T/ 



1 



j« : -A 



k/pa03ABLY \/ GOOD/ 
THAT SET... \SUB-Z£RO \>~ LOOKS 
WAIT, THBPB'S ) ..-RBPOBTING U * B Vou '^ e 
THB "PHONB.J THETZUCK'S /'GOING TO 

wmm>/ J LO §*J mr , T m,s 




THB TRIP 
ISN'T OVER- ■ 
" WAIT/ 




its .3 



>/ :'.^M H ■ 



r 




THOMPSON/ /SUBZERO! 

'■-I'M CALLING 
FROM A GAS 



■£ A 



m 



STATION ~ ALL O.K. 
-SO FAB..' 




><•'* 




v&ey NEW, 1 CALLS it! J 

-■ALL WE GOT IS A «g| 

DENTED FENDER/ k / 



V 





°~f™~=- 



THEY'LL NEED 
WINGS TO PULL 
OUTTA THIS/ 




W 



WHAT THE- ? 
WE'IZE GOING 
OFF THE 
ZOAD/ 1 






I I I IIK l-HIHHI 



AS THE REFRIGERATOR TRUCK LEAVES 
THE ROAD, SUB-ZERO TOSSES A 
SERIES OF BLASTS/ 




CAUTIOUSLY, suBima 

ENTERS THE . 
GARAGE OFFICE / 




WHAT ARE 
YOU TWO SNOOPERS 
DOING AT MY 
DESK? 

WANING 

FOR TELLING 

US WHOSE DESkf 

IT IS/... NOW 

WE KNOW, 

THOMPSON, 

WHO'S BEEN. 

M\ DOUBU- 

CROSSING 

REEVES! 



SUDPfNLY — THOMPSON 
WHIPS OUT A SOMg .. 
AND THROWS IT/ 




MAN-MADE ICE FOPMS ON 
THE AXLE OF THE FLEEING 
TRUCK ... IT SLOWS DOWN/ 




W AND HIS LITTLE 
FEIENR /3e£EZ£/H CHILL A 
NEW CEIME IN ANOTHER ICY 
ADVENTURE NEXT MONTH/ 



WHfiT'3 THE 
\ MRTTER, 
JE.RRY? 








R BIG 
FOR 
FUR> 






' TANK'S SPOOK... 
I'LL CALL HIM BOZO... J 
THRT FITS HIM! 






HELLO, MR .'PIRE BOZO'. 

'MORE TROUBLE~Lyk 
ANOTHER MOUTH 1 





RW.MG... LEMME 
KEEP HIM. ..I'LL 
SELL PRPERS 
AFTER SCHOOL 
TO FEED HIM! 



WELL... 
RLL RIGHT... 



«»*** 



« 



WWYS OF SKINNING J 
ft CRT- -OR % 

SWIPING A DOG ! f>>i 



. r -other 1§ &ATER... 



HF 



THIS ONE 



-.G>- 



ifefc 



IS ABOUT THE SRME 
5IZE... BUT WHITE i Ft 
LITTLE PfilNT OUGHT, 
TO EIV. THRT! 



">> 



foT 



L 



t. 



THE KID'S GONE OVER 
TO THRT CRR....NO\N*S 

/V1V CHANCE! 



FV 



HERE, MUTT... 

A frankfurter! 



f 



! L. 



T 



f 



=>4i 



^ 



^ 



* : :il 



_sor you., now to 

•W. LEAVE THE 
<Z OTHER MUTT J 






M^ 



mm 



.sSmBr 



'p/?7 m&n.'h&y! ok 

DROP D&T 
DO<B! 

PLERSURE- 



^: 



/C*#*-l 



m& 



v 



HE GOT HWHV ! ... BUT, 
HE PIDN'T GET 
you, BOZO.' 



h 



m 



Mt$) 



A 



m 



J. 



WHfiT'SA MfiTTBR ? -NO PER 

AAPY6E P NICE BPTH'LL 
SNPP YOU OUT OF IT! 



^C 



^ 



?CS 



258BT-' 



V 



*»« 



SSf^VfS. 



I 



I S- 



•fSI 




T'S f} DOG'S LIFE FOR BOZO.' I ^fHE SHOW OPENS IN R SuBURB^j 

■ - ill. ., .III . I I I .J I . II I . I II I 11 1 .1 ; .. L. . .H. . J...II ^„_^.^^, ■ Itliill | | I . 



VOU'LL 00 WHGT I TELL YOU, OR 1 
WW/P THE. HIDE 
OFF SOU I 



RHl LOOKE> LIKE I'VE GOT 
THE MUTT UNDER CONTROL. 





... PINO THAT, DERR 
READER, 15 THE END 
OR OUR TALE* 




. ' . i ' i .1.! ' - ''in' 

SERGEANT 




RETURNS 
IN THE NEXT 
ISSUE OF 



BLUE BOLT 



TO SLAP DOWN 

ANOTHER 

CRIMINAL 

WHO 

TRIES 

TO 
BEAT 
THE 
LAWf 



; 



rttefis* 





HA.' UA/ HA/ I AM THE KING OF THE ' 
GHOSTS, RULER OF THE UNDER. SEAS 
AND THE INSIDE OF THE WORLD/ 
CALLING ALL GHOSTS -CALLING ALL- 



NOW L LAV ME 
DOWN TO t-^/A 
SLEEP-: 



% 



,GULP/< 





LOOKS LIKE WE 
GOT A BIT O' 
GHOST-HUNTIN' 
TO VO, PARD/ ... 
LEAST IT WON'T 
HAVE MORE v W 
TWO ACSM5/ 








JASPER. YOU'RE RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF 
A BAD FIX --- ALONE ON A SMALL 
ISLAND, AND AA AGIO WORDING ALL 
'ROUND YOU. WONDER WHAT IT WILL 
DO TO YOU IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 
THIS MAGAZINE? 



— ' 
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BLACK mPEUOR 

BY EUGENE L.PQU.OCK 



A little more thart a hundred years ago, after the black 
slaves of the West Indian island of Haiti had beaten off their 
French masters, a colored general named Christophe (pro- 
nounce it Kris-toe-fay) set up a kingdom 
in the northern part of the country. Chris- 
tophe was a stern and excellent general 
who had taken part in the revolution and 
helped to defeat the French army. Every- 
one feared him, as he punished with death 
those who disobeyed him. 

One well -known story is about the 
building of his famous Citadel, or fort, at the top of a cliff. 
As there were no wagons to haul the heavy stones and the 
cannon up the steep mountain, the work had to be done by 
men. Ropes were tied about their waists and they hauled 
the huge pieces to the very top. One day a very heavy stone 
was given to the men. They pulled and pulled and could 
move it only a few feet at a time. Watching was Emperor 
Christophe, who ordered the men whipped to make them 
pull harder.- When that didn't help, Christophe told every 
third man to step out of line. Thinking that the Emperor was 
going to give them a rest they stepped out cheerfully. Chris- 
tophe called his soldiers and ordered them to shoot the men! 
Then he told the others that the same thing would happen 
to them if they didn't haul the stone faster than before! The 
rest used superhuman strength and finally pulled up the stone. 
The Emperor formed a court made up of nobles who 
couldn't even write their own names. As a joke he gave them 
the oddest kind of names. There were the Duke and Duchess 
of Raspberry, the Earl of Watermelon,. Baron Pumpernickel, 
•the Count of Strawberry, Baron Tomato and many others 
with names that made any foreigner laugh to hear them 
called out at court. 

One day a visitor from England was 
shown the Haitian Army. He saw troop 
after troopof soldiers march around from 
the back of the Emperor's palace past 
the reviewing stand and return. This 
went on for several hours and the visi- 
tor was amazed to see so many well- 
trained soldiers in such a little country. . 
Each troop had a different uniform and that was where the 
mystery lay, for as soon as the soldiers reached the back of 
the palace, they changed uniforms and marched out again, 
making the visitor think he was watching a huge army. 




15 PAN AMERICAN 

To attract approval vppHcantft of the hotter type. **** 
are maWtnr the following- amaxing oner: 

From our good neiphbors in the W es f* n *-SS , SS 
sphere 15 set* from 15-eounlrlos: Mcnic© 71&-33 
complete, Canada Koyal visit complete. Puerto Rtco 
8V86. Barbados 166-61, Newfoundland 2 values, 
Colombia RA3-4. Bolivia FflWO 2 values. Peru map 
*n<* Picior.^1. Guatemala 273. etc.. 3 values. Bra- 
il! 8 values. ChiJe 199-401. Pameuay commernora- 
Uv.es 2 values, Ecuador rtA4* complete. Cuba 1017, 
$ values Jamaica 2 values. t 

We will send lUWthese for only 10c tn sincere 
approval applicant*. KUwlly state whether you vuh 
"Qn Approval" singles or pet* or t-oili. • 
UPPftOVAL HCAQQUARTCa* 

GLOBUS STAMP COMPANY 

at* fourth Avinw*. New York City. Oept. 939 



(I) Big collection ©* 1X3 ai> different genuine 
stamps, from Africa. South America. .South Sen 
islands, etc. Includes Nicaragua airma-i; tfWtOf* 
»od animal stamp*; many others- <*> 2 scarce un- 
used United Statea. cat. price 20e. (3) Fine packet 
25 dif. British ColonicR—Cbarkharl. Jamaica, Jo- 
hore, etc. (4) U. S. $4.00 and S5.QO high valuea. 
Total catalog pric* «iv»' S4-001 Everything for only 
Sc to approval applicant*! Big lt»ts o« other pa*, 
gains fr«>e. 
MYSTIC STAMP CO.. Dent. 5-A. CAMDEN. U. Y. 



PONY EXPRESS SET 

Vvw collecturN have over seen these 
rare U. H- IncnlR Issued i»y well*. 
Fariro & Co. In IR61. Since original* 
:'re 1'r.ietleally unobtainable, we will 
send a free sol nt facsimile reproduc 
tlnna lo- annrovnl applicants who in- 
ritu<e Ac iFour renis* |iosla.r<'. 
R.O. »OB*HTSaiCt>..Sf 3.Snea«-«»rRldQ.. Pay City. Mich. 




DIFFERENT U.S. 



r enlurvt COMMEMOR AT ! V R.H, r.Vi l .-. ro vr nurd, atr . . 
«. dpfllranls for our BARGAIN APri>OVAT,S. FREE 
T«!f". LISTS InoUtricri. 
W.C900KMAN »!>< l*«f- M»pl-»»»«»««l. H. 1. 
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ALL , f»»FFE«»KWT H*»f*§ 
CATALOG VALUE OVK" SS.3S 
fflvefn **» approval BBplt. 

ZEPHYR 3437 N. Kolmar Sl„ CHieago 



FREE 



iordaili ?o™™ North Bww ffiuMS). OftAjSuo 
„„iM»,.mi. Sudan Cnittvet. t ««B»? k .^/2s8S' 
<Juad.Mo.in* (sugar rcfininfn. Coijta "^^"gjgi 
Iraq "ali: klfiel. Brunei (l>oallilS>- .XBiS. e »gJS 
mStnt for only Be Jo approval applicant.. BIE 
llluslrnloo list? frov. 

Kent Stamp Co.. Box 87 (St). C.P.O.. Brooklyn, H.Y. 



Ill Austria 

III Picturing Austrian troops In actual 
" * battle scenes, this World War > or- 
phans charily set has becomfl quite scarce, while 
our supply fasts we will send you a set of these 
and the iiilerealinfr Finland HcisinKfors sot. Juat 
send us 4c (four cental, postage. Approvals included. 
JL.D.WILLIAMS«.C<>.,7 12 Archer Bids.. Bay City. Mleh^ 



CD ETC III WESTERN HEMISPHERE PACKET 

■ A collection .of stamps from our 
I Hhkin friendly neighbors, the democra- 
cies of the Now World, including a facsimile repro- 
duction • of a rare U. S. stamp 80 veara old. 
cataloguing 55.00, and an approval selection fea 
luring historically Interesting etarar>s of the world 
Send 4c service charges. 
OWENS STAMP CO,, 9ta Welsh Bldg.. Bay City. Mich. 



U. S. $4 & $5 STAMPS 

in eluded In our packet of 23 DIFFERENT 
UNITED STATES STAMPS Riven to now 
approval applicants sendinc 3c postage. 
Perforation Gouge and Millimeter Scale 
also included. 

BROWNIE 1TAMC SHOP, OEPT, K 
FLINT MICHIGAN 
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AN APPROVAt APPLICANT is anyone Rend- 
ing for the stamps advertised on 'this prge. 
This means that along with the advertised 
stamps you send for you will also receive 
■ «nlpction of other stamps from whioh you 
may huy any or all you prefer. You must 
yond bark !he stamps (except those you 
rrrpive from the aH). tf-gether with the 
money for tho»<» you buy, within 10 d««>'» 
af'rr you recrive th#m. 
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SIX BIG ITEMS! 
Djibouti. Gwalior, 
catalog price 8Sc! 
antelope, kangaroo, 
(S) Biri "Far Cast' 
Honq. Kong. ■"-■..-•. 
(©) illustrated. 32- 
for. and sell, »»am 
EVEPVTMING POA 
PI-ICANTS!! 

WORtO-WIBE STAMP ft 



(1) "Queer rr"-i,.r.," Packet: 

etc. (2) Packet scarce Russia, 

(3) Postal Zoo Packet: camel. 

etc. <*) Package stamp hinqes. 

Packet of 30 dtf. stamps frorr 

Philippines, etc., (cat. Sl.ZS). 

r-i'i ■ booklet— tells where to look 
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EUREKA STAMP CO.. Box 321-A. FAIRFIELD. IOWA 
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notho^nt to ar»pn>vBl ftDpMcpnt*. 

CHARLES W. CIjEAVBiA.MD, m.- 

%"H N Mu-nnhrpy Ay... p»-pi. "B" 0»K r»rli. IH. 



TOE MARTIN HAD BEEN 
out hunting insects for his bi- 
ology collection all morning, 
and he was dead tired. Dropping 
his net and bottle to the ground, 
he flopped down beside it and 
rolled over on his back. He 
thought over the assortment of 
beetles, butterflies, and spiders, 
and mentally figured out the way 
they would lie on the specimen 
table. 

Very idly he plucked pieces of 
grass and bit their ends off, then 
reached out for another. He did 
not notice the little clump of 
white flowers that grew near by, 
and automatically reached his 
hand into their midst and pulled 
one up. Joe bit the end off and 
chewed on the stem. 

His eyes popped open with 
surprise, for a remarkable change 
was coming over him — he was 
growing smaller, clothes and all! 
Struck dumb with astonishment, 
he couldn't utter a word, but 
merely watched the fields about 
him growing into forests of fern 
and grass. He scrambled to his 
feet and clutched at a log. But it 
wasn't a log, it was the handle 
of his butterfly net! 

It got bigger and bigger until 
he could no longer hold on, and 
he slid to the ground. Looking 
around in fright, he almost 
passed out. He was standing be- 
side his collection bottle, but no 
longer was it filled with harmless 
insects. Instead, it contained a 
hoard of primitive jungle beasts. 
Their bony, plated eyes glared 
out at him, while huge jaws 



opened in anger. He let out a 
groan. What could have .caused 
this? Then he remembered, that 
flower, that was it! 

Not daring to remain in the 
grass where the horrible beasts 
lurked, he lit out for a spot that 
he knew was open dirt. That spot 
was by the stone he had often 
used for home plate when they 
played baseball. 

Ordinarily it was a few steps 
from where he lay down, but now 
he traveled for what seemed 
hours without seeing it. A hor- 
rible dragonfly swooped down 
and eyed him hungrily. Its many 
eyes flashed, and its tail twitched. 
The thing crouched to spring, 
but Joe ducked under a rock. A 
moment later and he would have 
been a meal! 

HE WAS SHAKEN with 
fright, for all around him were 
enormous, evil-looking monsters 
intent upon eating him. Slowly 
he crawled from his hiding place 
— right into the face of a black 
beetle. The huge pincers ground 
with a sickening crunch, and ad- 
vanced on him! Never did he run 
so fast before. He darted through 
the grass, tripping over tangled 
vines and tearing his clothes on 
their thorny projections. It grad- 
ually dawned on him that he was 
lost. 

Fortunately, being a scout, he 
knew that the only way out lay 
in climbing a tree to determine 
his position, so he chose the tall- 
est stem he could see. Up he 
went. 



It was goldenrod weed, but it 
suited his purpose. There it was! 
The open patch he was looking 
for. Joe slid down slowly, hang- 
ing on tightly to the "trunk". 
There was a grunt beside him, 
and he turned to stare into a pair 
of hideous, glaring eyes! A ten- 
tacle was thrown around him, 
and try as he might, he was 
dragged slowly into the jaws of 
a devil-bug. 

Somehow, he freed an arm and 
snatched out his pocket knife. 
His biology training stood him 
in good stead. He remembered 
that the antennae of the insects 
were their weak spots, and with- 
out them they were helpless. The 
toothless mouth opened to de- 
vour him when the blade 
whipped out. 

Two strokes and the antennae 
were off! The tentacle unwound 
and Joe jumped back, but his 
foot slipped, and he plunged to- 
ward the earth. He came up with 
a jerk, dangling in midair. In his 
fall he was hooked by his belt 
to one of the thorns; another inch 
and he would have been impaled 
upon that giant pin! 

But he' couldn't remain like 
this, suspended in space, for at 
any moment one of the denizens 
of the forest might decide to 
make a meal of him. He wiggled 
and squirmed, but try as he 
might, he couldn't break loose. 
There was the rush of powerful 
wings, and his fears were ful- 
filled. A praying mantis had spot- 
ted him! 




LONE against the monsters of Hte grassZ-r 
Whaf lay in store for the boy who had 
shrunk to the size of an ant? 



'■■ ■*■!•.-' .■- ■ 



The green insect was the ter- 
ror of the fields, with jaws that 
could rip and tear ruthlessly. 
Once those front legs grabbed a 
victim with their bony hooks, it 
was death, and now the demon 
moved toward him! 

JOE FOUGHT AGAINST 
the thorn holding him until he 
was exhausted. His only chance 
in escaping the approaching 
mantis, now, was to attempt the 
drop to the ground. He took a 
deep breath, then cut his belt. 
The mantis, sensing his prey was 
getting away, leaped forward. 
Joe heard the claws clash to- 
gether a hair's breadth above 
him. and the jaws of the killer 
closed on the remnants of his 
belt. The ground "came up," 
knocking the wind out of him. 



Joe had no time to think; the 
mantis was behind him. He 
scrambled into the thick tangle 
of weeds, casting occasional 
glances over his shoulder. The 
green thing was still behind him! 
What to do? 

There was a tunnel slanting 
down into the ground a little 
way off and he made for that, 
and dove in, head first. There 
was no time to see if it was occu- 
pied or not, with the- mantis at 
his heels. The green creature's 
intelligence was not enough to 
locate him, and in a few mo- 
ments it stalked off. Joe dashed 
out of the hole and headed in 
the general direction of the 
"home plate. ,: 

Every inhabitant of the grass 
watched him with giassy eyes 
and waving antennae. Some 
crawled after him, but with a 
little clever manoeuvering they 
were outwitted, and Joe went 
safely on. The terror was all 
around. From little wiggly things 
to giants in armor, with teeth and 
claws like dragons. Several times 
Joe almost ran into a clearing 
where two beetles were fighting 
to the death. At one place a tribe 
of ants battled over a huge bread 
crumb, but were too occupied 
to notice him. 



The heat of the day was ter- 
rific. It seemed to bring out every 
species of life in this seemingly 
unreal insect world, and Joe 
stumbled about evading them. 
Once again, he climbed the stem 
of a weed, and saw that he was 
nearing his objective. When he 
climbed down he was extra care- 
ful to avoid the thorny branches, 
but his luck wasn't with him. The 
branch pulled out and he went 
down! -r 

The net that broke his fall was 
strong and elastic. He bounced 
up and down gently in its meshes 
until the swaying stopped, and 
he then tried to get down. But, he 
was caught! He couldn't move at 
all. He lay in exactly the same 
position in which he had fallen. 

The strands of the net were a 
silver-grey, covered with an in- 
visible sticky substance. Reali- 
zation came swiftly. He had 
dropped into a spider's web! Any 
moment the hideous death-deal- 
er would appear, and he was 
helpless! 

Joe kicked furiously, the web 
bounced, but it was very elastic, 
stretching under his struggles, 
but not giving way. 

Under Joe's weight the web 
twisted into a dark funnel, out 
of which came the spider, an 
enormous, hairy-legged brute, 
covered with yellow and black 
spots. The slitted mouth dripped 
saliva while the bright specks 
that were eyes darted fire.. It 
moved toward the boy, anticipat- 
ing the meal that he would make, 
Joe's eyes bulged. He tried to 
scream, but nothing came out. 
Slowly the spider advanced until 
he was over the figure of his vic- 
tim. Two mottled legs encircled 
his body, and lifted him free of 
the web! The spider started back 
for the funnel! 

Only one defense! Joe reached 
into his pocket and pulled out a 
pack of matches, lit them, and 
tossed them into the net. In an 
instant the whole thing was a 
mass of flame! The hair on the 
spider curled, and he dropped 
Joe, to scramble to safety! The 
fern below cushioned Joe's fall, 
and he picked himself up, slight- 



ly singed, but unharmed. He 
knew that he wasn't far from the 
clearing, and by gauging his 
course by the top of a tree in the 
distance, he would come to it in 
a few hours. 

By now he was getting used to 
the bugs, and they no longer 
bothered him, but when he was 
suddenly confronted by a huge 
toad he jumped with fear. The 
toad took him for an insect, and 
its tongue shot out. This was 
something new! 

Joe dodged the lightning 
thrust in time and ducked behind 
a log. The snake-like tongue fol- 
lowed him. When he managed to 
get out of reach of the tongue, 
the toad hopped forward and 
started searching again. Joe was 
tiring fast. He had been through 
so much that he was ready to 
drop. 

At that moment a column of 
tiny insects marched by. The 
toad's attention was taken by 
them, and the tongue darted out 
scooping them into its mouth by 
the dozens! Joe lost no time get- 
ting away. 

JOE THOUGHT HE'D NEV- 
ER make it, but at last he caught 
sight of the clearing and the rock. 
Good old home plate! He crawled 
through the dust to the stone and 
climbed up. Immediately he 
jumped to his feet. Why, he 
couldn't stay here — the gang 
would play ball there that day 
and he would be crushed under 
foot! He started back to the fields 
and the danger from which he 
had just escaped! 

IT WAS THEN that a queer 
event took place; the sky dark- 
ened, and Joe looked up. A me- 
teor was hurtling to earth! But 
it was unlike any he had ever 
seen. Round and white, with 
strange, stitch-like markings. Joe 
opened his mouth — it was, yes, 
IT IS — a baseball! 

Pete was yelling: •'Hey Joe, 
get up, the game's started! If the 
ball hadn't conked you, you'd 
h^-e slept forever!" 

THE END 




(a/£ FIND EDISON BELL, TERRS, 
ANTON, QND THE PILOT OF THEIR 
WRECKED PLANE ABOUT TO LEAVE 1 
THE SOUTH SER ISLAND ON 
WHICH THEY'VE BEEN MR 
ROONED7HEV HAVE STOLENJ 
TWO BOATS FROM A FIERCE 
TRIBE. OF NATIVES .' 



Well stocked with 
food wd w&ter, 7hev 
sril for home — 



CRUFORMPi, 
HERE WE 
CO/V1E- 
RGRIN ' 



... BUT, RS THE CVTYS 
P/QSS,THEY RUN INTO 
ALL KINDS OF WEATHER.. 






FROM STORMS TO 
CRL(V\S IN THE 
BROIL. I NG SUN I 




j ? aa'3»ais »q i i jAK,>Jw a 



*HC 

NOW 1-VE'LL <SE"T 



/ 



HEW 

FOLLOW 



SOMEPLACE . 



WHERE i 



S$i 



m& 



s^ 



WW ? 1/ NO' BUT BILL, 
>B£ X H£«£ CP/V JUDGE J 
OME- \7HE DIRECTION Jl 
THING rf> BS THE 

SHADOW €&z 
THE MAST / 



/■ 



RIGHT.' 

>*1 



'V 



*S8s» 



/F WESAlL DUE NORTH- 
EAST WE'LL HIT 
CALIFORNIA, IF- \NE 

LRSJT THRT LONG, OR 
MEET A SH/P 1 OA/ 
THS REGULAR" 
T STEAMER LANES.' 



THAT'S A LONG y 
CHANCE THOUGH, J 
/S/V/'T <T ? 



■^r j»* 



P* 



^ ■• 



/£* 



-^ 



^sl^ 



•YES... BUT^ 
BETTER THRN J 
NONE AT 
ALL ! M 






j7/7£ £WY DRRGS THROUGH, 
QND AS NIGHT SETTLE'S.. 

HERE, ANTON, I'LL, 
TAKE OVEF?- 
k GET SOME 
w^m SLEEP! 



?SS, 



~m 



*&>-, 



W'"-%« 



^sL 



~ Ythanks.ed! 
*^m getting damp j 



. SO DOES A 
H£AVV FOG.' 



s ^-- 



HMM—DRMP.EH? THIS IS 
GOOD OLD" LONDON 
•SOUP"' HOPE WE 
DON'T RUN INTO 
THE SHIP LANES 
TONIGHT. 



sEAH ''MEN. 

JERR.NI BILL 

BETTER. 

STICK 

close! 






Suddenli|... eddies boat 

SHUDDERS AS IT 

COMES I IN CDNTflCr 
WT77V P SOL I a mass/ 



■ OMi EC. 
WHAT'S 
THAT? 






' V- you 

,GOT /VIE 

pal! 



3f 



; ^'' : 




iSlMULTRNEOUSLS , THE SOYS' 
CfJLL OUT THE WPRNtNG TO 
BPCH OTHER... THEY DECIDE. 
ON /=) PL.HN... 



OKAY/WE'LL SPRERO OUT 

fl BIT SO THRT IF RNY- 

THING HAPPENS TO 

^z ONE BORT...WE... 



SPRRB ilSl 
DETAILS t J'VE 

GOT MV . 
FINGERS 

crossed! 



^fcl 



-S" 



~-»S— 






»»JS-5 



Suddsnlq ^through the 

BOTTOMS OF THEIR. 

BOHTS A -rHEV FEEL 
THE THROB OP NEARBY 

ENGINES ! THEN THE 

BLRST OF OF R SHIP'S 

FOG-HORN J 







In* 












!?#if 



&mm 



t^ym 




— - -SB 



THE SHIP 1$ 
COMING THIS WW! 
Sfl/L TOWRRO 

it, frstIj, mm& 





^w< 



yy. you rrt! do rs 

iSflY OR I'LL. 
lOSS SOU TO 
THE SHHRKS/ 

OKPX! 
I WRS 
ONL.W 
KIDDING' 




TOWRRD THE. SHIP J 








MMM 




£5 THE Sf-lfP, & TRRhh G> 

STEQMER, SLO W S UP 

R SEPROHUGHT OUTS 

THROUGH THB /Vt/ST..- 



...FIND HS n SORT IS 
LOWERED), EDDIE, , 
RNO <=)NTON PRR/VEf 




EDDIE DWES IN, FOLLOWS 

THE ROPE TO THE 
PROW OF THE TRRMPHfs/DJt 



osov/ it goes 
ground to the other 
sioe.rll right.' 
hey i swing thpt 
light to this 

SIPE,WlLL-^OU7> 




/SHUT UP! HEi! 
( Fl GOPE GOING FROM 
> THIS HALF OF 
1 THE WRECK UP TO t 
THE SHIPS PROW/ 

TRKE OVER, 
RNTON ! 



WELL, IT TOOK 4 
*"** ^iOU LONG % 
ENOUGH TOj 
PINO WE!}% 




... FINOS HIS HUNCH 
WAS RIGHT. 1 



THERE'S MOTHER ONE 
ON THE PORT SIDEi 
ALL I CRN SAY /S ~ 
THESE KIDS PICK 
FUNNW PLRCES TO 




)OON TWEV RRE RLL 
SRFELS RBORRD! 



< 



OKFW, BUT I'M 
'WORRIED RBOUT 
BILL '.HE'S LFIID 
UP FIND THE 
^RPT RlN SPSS i 
~*ME WON'T, 

ERT UNTIL* 
HE CRN 
WORK 




RFELS ON BORRD"? 

~HMM! WE'LL SEE MORE 

IN THE NEXT ISSUE J 
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SHOWS YOU HOW TO 

Convert lorn 

ROWBOAT 

INTO A 



AK£ AN OLD SUIT 
OF CANOE-SAILS, FIX 



V 



'THEM UR AND MOUNT THEM\\ 
(ON YOUR ROWBQAT OR \| 
^DINGHY" AS SHOWN. THE If 
s LEEBOARPS"(MADEFP0M J J 
BROKEN CANOE-PADPLESVI 
LEND STABILITY //" 
AND AID IN // 



[VS POSSIBLE TO 
MAKE A NEW SUIT 
OF SAILS, BUT, IN 
THE LONG RUN, AN 
OLD CANOE -SAIL, 
FIXED UP, WILL BE 
BETTER,,. AND LESS, 
EXPENSIVE/: 



\<% 



MAST . 

SPAR 



BRASS 
CLEAT • 



-CLEAN 

AND OIL 
v PULLEYS.' 



•IF SAIL 
IS TORN, 

sew \V 



\ ©* 



•IPEOPES 
AEE BAD, 
USE NSW 
STUFF/ 



.&■ • 



I 



-ft* 



*\ 



LES BOARD" 



SCREWS ST g 0N6 

ANGLE-IRON 
JZRACE*^ 



SCBSWS^ 



WING 
BOLT 



"".. 



-81 



-I 



.r" 



MAKE RUDDER 
OUTOFAPIECE 
OF OLD OAR... OR 
OTHER STKONS 
WOOD. "TILLER* 
15 AXE-HANDLE. 



MAST-STEP 
(BLOCK OF WOOD ■ 
If/ITHHOLE) 



"tf£- 
gOAIZD" 

(CANOE . 
PADDLE) j 



^v.. 



UOLD 
[THIS POPS 



**< 



STRAP 
METAL 
BRACES 

A 



*l5&BOARDS* s* 

SWING SACK IF BOAT 
HITS SHALLOW WATER . 



* * 4-—^" 



'ELL, GANG --HERE'S HOPING YOU 
HAVE AS MUCH FUN SAIL1NS AS WE'VE HAP. 
IN A PIG LIKE THE ONE ABOVE, SY THE WAY, BUY 



METAL 

StUPDER-PlN 

GOES THROUGH 

BRASS 
SCREW-EVES. 



?bURS6LF 



A-LIFE-PRESERVEE! PILLOW" .« AND PLAY SAFg/ 



SMOQTU 

bailing/ 



df 



w 



g Ml« f | .r-, i M « 



'■■.■JWiFMnl * *c JhfmMwm-: ^C 





vv- 



5fc 




S^f WWO0, CLOUD! 
WHflT'5 THIS? 




jdL 



» r«£ SreSU TRAILS OPTHEV&H 

mp^l^^Z^SSLPISH MBN WHO 
r^ £ ^oN^OFWBlROWN GRIN. 
THOUGHT ONUiGr- RIOE&, 



THERE'S A FIRE IN THAT RPILRQPO 
CONSTRUCTION CAMP ®ND 





l&L 




h\ 







RFTER WHAT HAS HAPPENED, 
f CAN'T LORN SOU THE 
M/ONES SOU WRNT— 
IT'S TOO 
» RISKS'. 

r 




SOU'VE SEEN R GRERT HELRYOUM3 MRN, 
THIS IS THE FIRTH TJME SOMEONE HRS TRIED 

lO STOP OUR Y^ORK'.IF J PONT RERCH 
■■■*?~^>rtCROSSRORDS IN R WEEK, 
f ;^-^H T 'LL BE RUINED.' 




On tqoller's 

OFFICE... 



THE RAILROAD WILL PUSH 
CIVILIZATION FURTHER WEST. 
IT WILL BRING LR\N RND ORDER 
TO CROSSROADS, ANO I IN- 
TEND TO SEE IT 
REACH HERE 
ON TIME.', 



mm 



v 



YES! I HOLD MORTGAGES ON 
NE/GHBOSING RANCHES. IF THE 
RRNCHERS CANT SHIP THEIR CATTLE 
SOON, THEY CAN'T PAY ME... X TAKE OVER 
THE RANCHES, GRAY GOES BROKE... I'LL 
COMPLETE THE R AILROAP AND 

OWN THE WH^T^iK iH&V - 
WORKS.' 



THE RAILROAD 
WON'T REACH HERE 

UNTIL I WANT 
IT TO ! I 



WhN 

iou. 



»£$•< 






WE'LL MEET 
AGAIN, 
GET RID OF { TROLLER! 
HIM .BOYS. 



THAT'S 



: YQU 



WHAT 
THINK'.' 



**; 



\ 



1H). 



m 



if 







HERE WE ARE, AND THERE'S 
BANKER TRDLLER. BET HE 
C0ME HERE TO HAVE PN 

I WHEN THE CAMP 









fctalTfe' BIDSR 

dud SUPE.RHQRS£ 
RIDE HARD ON 

CRIME AGPIhJ 
(SI THE NEXT 

Bolt! 



\ 

_ 



nUffiJ.^B Mg-BUT 



. . It— — — ■ 



^".l™? 



«■ ■ "" ■■ 




/>I&K4£ /NTELUGENCE W WA5H/NGT0JV 
/5 ALL AFLUTTER, FOR TO THEM 
HA S FALLEN A GREAT PESPOHSISIL'TY,. 
TN£ 0QVEPN0P OF THE MAHATMAS 
ISLANDS, WHO IS A YERY /MPOPTANT 
F/&URE /HONE OF IT/YE" G&EAT 
DEMOCRACIES, F/GHT/NG- FOR ITS 
WAY OP L/FE, /S TO MAKE A . 
VISIT TO THE UNITED STATE'S- 
/T /S THE A/AVY'S 7ASJC TO SEE 
THAT THE GOVERNOR GETS SAFE 
TRANSPORTATION FROM THE /SLANO 
TO THE UN/TEP STA T£S~ 3£CAUS£ 
OF THE SITUATION /N £OROP£ , 
NAVAL INTELLIGENCE PLANS TO 
SAFEGUARD AGAINST ANY EMERGENCY^ . 



) 





WE GOVE FA/OP OF THE MA HA TMAS 
AND HIS W'FE APE TO &£ CARRIED 
TO THE A1AIHLAAIP /A/ A A/AVAL 
BOMBER? EVERY ARM OF . 
THE ATLAA/T/C FLEET MUST 
BE CALLED /A/TO ACTIO// 



> ALL COMBAT SQUADROHS OF PLANE 

> C APPIER 2 WILL ACT AS AE/P/AL 
s ' CONVOY FOP BOMBER CARFy/NG GOVERNOR 
5t ANP WIFE/ PLAA/E CAIPRIER > 2. WILL. 

PROCEED AT ONCE TO WATEP5 OFF 
AAAHATAAAS / 







mnrmom 



et-ifetifp 



T»T^^"^^^— -*• 



•-'' . 




£&EAMWML£ t SUM IS LOST /H TM£ 

/trr(?/cAc/£s op a mwvs tappohnst. 



YEAH, / SE£ ,8UT 
/'M AIL THUMBS 
WHEH x ray TO 

£>Q /T/ 




&L/M 'S REVEB/E /5 /MTEB8UPTED AS 
OM£ OP THE CG£ W P/HDS ##49- 



,,, JACK SAYS W GEE WH/Z, JUST WUEN 
TO MUGGY/ Jt WAS LEABN/N& TO 

BEPA/G ONE OP THESE 



■i'JtfJJPmiMl'J WUJU IJiJJB 



YOU MEA N '„ / CAA/ 
' TAKE *T 7X? PBACT/C£ 
OH ? ..<?£■£■, 
THANK'S, ^LVA&EZ, 



THANKS 



¥ 





WHY DOA/'T YOU 
TAKE THE" A/E.T 
WITH YC 




*- 



&ACICAHD SLIM GO ABOARD THE GREAT 
SHIP TO RECEIVE THEIR ORDERS** 



WOW! IT'S UKE 

LA GUARD! A FIELD 
ON PONTOONS' 



WELCOAAE 

u. ta*?& 







*^* /WJ^t- I "AND ARE TA^EH TO 
&%A THE COMMANDER* 



K 



BECAUSE OF THE PHANTOM SUB 'S 
ABILITY TO ELY /N H°IGH ALTITUDES, 
VOUR UOS WILL BE TO PATROL T/-/E '. 
STRATOSPHERE ABOVE VO.OOO FEET 7 
YOUR GREAT SPEED WILL ENABLE 
YOU TO CIRCLE dBOUT, *4ND YET 
REMAIN WITH. THE AER/AL, CONVOY' 



■*■', 




REALIZE WM4T THE 
MAHATMAS MEANS 
DEMOCRACY. . 




WEM TH£ QU££# M£CHAN/5MS ARE SSTON 
TH£&AMPi. TH£Y5££M TO 5MUP&£& MTH 
L/F£,JA/P T//£A/ 5MOOT WTO 7W&A/&f 



.■^vinvti;-fa.-a-.i.iria-.iii.'.^i'.&Tiiiiii; > 'i^>; l . 



MA&NST/C POLE, T//£y SP£SP OFF /A/TO 
TH£ BLUB - 





SBMEOnaKOUB 



9HE T/NY, POWERFUL UMTS CONT/A/UE 
THE/& '0EAOL*/ WOP"' 

' ii i i n ^i - t n » i*— ni -**rr 



(ftiOM 7fte/& VANTAG-E PO/NT ABOVE , 
TPE PHANTOM C&EW SPOTS THE 
PEA PL Y M/SS/L ES f fi= 



/TS SOME SORT 
OP AN 4E/S/AL. 




QUtOSLX THE SALVAGE 
CLAW/S swi/ng apouhd 

AND THE STRONG 
TARPONNET/S . 

secured to 'rtf 




LET ME 
HANDLE THE 

MET, JACK! fT 
W/LL BE JUST 

LIPE FISH/Ng! 




&/KE A POPPO/SE GONE MAD, THE 
PHANTOM SUB TWISTS THROUGH THE 
AH? CATCH 'ING THE DEADLY MISSILES / 



*G* 




7 /tumor/'/ APTsk 
ANOTHER OA/E-f 






(fh- 



W*- 





/ 



* 




■;■-■ :■•■■ i-,Lii'ii«*'.'jjMi.*!ifi-iii 



£?HEN. AFTER 
A SPORT WHILE - 



WHEW, /GUESS 
THAT'S THE 
LAST Of= 
THEM! 



no! there's ■ 
another one/ 

JND ITS HEAD/A/Cr 
R/GHT FOG TH£ 
BOMBER CARRY/NG 
THE GOVERNOR OP 
THE MAHATM4S.' 



&/7/TH CAUT/ON THROWN TO THE . 
ROUP W/NDS- THE PHANTOM SU3 
HURTLES DOWN THROUGH TMEAfG/ 





g/UST m THE N/CR OP 
^TIME THE NET SNARES 
THE MISSILE, AND THE 




LADY LUCRSE 
WITUUS.. THE" 
PATE OPNAT/ONS 
HANGS ON 



/*ir 




Wf 





'■/. 



— i 



WH£ CONVOY RESUMES ITS FUGHT 
AND THE MAINLAND IS PEACHED 



SAFELY ( 



WELCOME TO 
THE UNITED 
STATES, GOVEPNOP: 



WE' PR TRULY 
GLAD TO 
BE HERE: 



QU'TE 



4NAER/AL S YES, AS NEAR AS 
TORPEDO, EH? I WE CAN FIGURE, A 
^POWERFUL TRANS- 



MlTTEP PROJECTS ^ BEAM 
TO WHAT /S TO BE H/T. THESE 
TOPPEPOES /IRE SET TO 
TRAVEL THE SEAM 'TIL THEY 
HIT SOMETPlNGf /F WE 
i CAN ONLY FIND THAT 
BEAM AND TPACE /T.. 



>.- s% ' 



I 



WHAT 
NEW ADVENTURE 

WILL THE 
PHANTOM CPEW 
E/HO THEM- 
SELVES /N 
AS THEY 
ATTEMPT TO 
TPACE TH£ 
DEADLY 



m 



««■**»" 



ffiPflP 



H 



< 



B* 



tfc&fe 



•sa 



f^OLD CAP HAWKINS, 

retired mariner, has 

been telling his little 

pal, joey, how the 

fighting regiments 

of our great army 

earned their mottoes. 






VI 



* 



-»o 



y 



THE 127t« INFANTRY 
EARNED THEIR MOTTO 

IN SOME OF THE MOST 
MIOOUS FIGHTING IN 
WORLD WAP I. ,v fH E 






4>\ 



w" 



<K* 



THE 127tm ARRIVED AT THE FRONT IN 
A TEAMING RAIN- THE ROAD WAS SO SAD 
THEY PRACTICALLY HAD TO CARRY THE WAGONS.' 



"" ~ ~ 



..'; 



SOS?, jsteSf 



UNDER FIRE FROM THE START, THE MEN 
WERE ANXIOUS TO SHOW THEIR .STUFF/ 



.„-. ■!-. — I 



If -v - i - i 



THE TIME SOON CAME.' ADVANCING, THE YANKS 
CUEAKED OUT EVERYTHING 
IN THEIR PATH/ 




THE ENEMY SENT FOR CRACK* 
TROOPS TO CHECK: THE AMERICANS. 



8UT THE YANKS WIPED THEM OUT COMPL-ETgLV/ 




a hurry caul por two g£raaan 
Divisions went in, and --- 



SEND TWO 

DIVISIONS 

QUICKLY/ 

rwsy A&£ 
DESTROYING 
US/ 



■• TRUCKLOADS OP THE 
BOCHES POURED IN/ 





BUT THE YANKS WERE NOT TO BE STOPPED/ 
THEY ADVANCED BEHIND A BARRAGE 
LIKE A MIGHTY TlCfM- VS*AVE ' 

" 






DOWN WENT THE 
GERMAN RESERVES./ 




AT JOMBLETTES WOODS, THE FIGHTING WAS 
PRIMITIVE", YET EFFECTIVE -- ANP AGAIN 
THE YANKS ADVANCED.' 



IN THE FIGHTING AT BELLEVINE FARM, THE BOYS 
Or THE 127th. SHOT THE SNIPERS RIGHT 
OUT OF THEIR NESTS/ 




AS GENERAL PE MONDESlR 
WATCHED THE TERRIFIC , 
ONSLOUGHT OF THE 127th, 
HE HURLED THEIR 
BATTLE MOTTO 
AT THEM/ — 







.--=*•,. 



AMERICAN 



we SHOULD A 
DONE THIS 

LONG. 



WE'LL 
FIX K !M 



WE'LL GZAB WAT 

BLUE BOLT 

ON HIS OWN 
STAMPING GROUNDS/ 



itfiZt 



\S- 



I 

' BEFORE HE 
{ COMES AFTER 



m • •'•'■%■ &^ 



US! 



f>^ r *^ 



jQEy 

To *p Jim 



■ 'of<g.^ 






■;.1 






\ 



Mm 



m 



I 



^ 



48 



A 



~4: 



m- 






Hht-oisi-ses' 

A GUY COMB THSOUG 
THIS PAGE? 



HERE HE 
COMES NOW, 

BOLT1E! 



St- 



I 



If v> 







WHAT IS THIS? 

That BLUB BOLT 

IS EVERYWHERE? 






m 


r { tfiT5 ROLL UP 
> THBfZUGAND 
( mALLY GET 

f\ INTO THIS/ 


w* 




i S\~J/~~~~~*' 


/A 


»?il mil 




tr 


3SJ& 




11 









WA SM T EL O 



V 



IV. 



w* 



im 



TWO 



I. 



TIM 



FOUR, 



i. 



-Five and six/ 

ALL PRESENT 
AND ACCOUNTED, 
FOR/ 



\" 



THREE! 



fi 



M 



AT 



J 7 



% 



m 



WELL, SMART 
GUY-QATWUZ 

SOME 
IpBAi 



■17 ANY SAP WOULD 
KNOW BETTER DEN 
TO TANGLE WiO 

BLUB SOUrL 



SURE! X 
KNEW IT 
ALL DE 
TIME/ 



AW" 

GNATS/ 



dpky 



m 






T=irzy 
JIM 



BLACK 



SO LONG, BOSS... 
AND THANKS FOR 
1HE PENCIL/ 









ANOTHER. 

REALLY PIFFEfc£NT 

BLUB BOLT 

NEXT MONTH, FOLKS/ M 

' w 



A 



'bye/ 



*/?**</J 



tf 










* SURE, I LEFT THAT " 

BOMB IN THERE/'' WHATS 

WRONG WITH THAT??!/ IT'S 

AN AMMUNITION PLANT, 

-AIN'T IT??// 
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SNAP 

Snap pictures with the UNI- 
VEX CAMERA. Vh" x 114" 
pictures can be enlarged. 
No. MO-103 45 c 




CARRY 

Carry BILLFOLD AND COIN 
PURSE. Rubberized leather. 
State initial to be stamped. 
No. MO-124 45 c 



BLACKOUT BUTTOn 



pin it on 

VOUR LAPEL 



WEAR IT On 
VOUR BELT 
BOTH FROM 
nno BACK 



■ ■• .■ ■ * . - 




EUERV 



mEFUBER 
Of VOUR 

ramiLv 

SHOULD 
HRUE OHE 



insTRucnons for usinc 

HOLD TD THE LIGHT 

» Expose the luminous article to daylight or hold it 
close to an electric bulb for FIVE SECONDS. 
(This will "charge" it with light.) 

It Will Then Glow in; the Dark For Several Hours 

The glow is brilliant' in the first few minutes immediately fol- 
lowing the exposure to light, then very, gradually it becomes 
'weaker 

When the luminous glow dims, recharge by exposing it to light. 
Long exposure to light is not necessary, since it will not increase 
the duration of luminescence. 

When going into' a dark room from strong sunlight, the full effect 
■ of the glow will not be evident until your eyes have had time to 
accustom themselves to the darkness. 

a...... wr 




SPOT 

Spot far-off objects with this 
3%" POCKET TELESCOPE. 
Lenses optically ground. 
No. MO-169 40c 




SEE 



See the keyhole at night 
with KEE-LITE. Combination 
key holder and flashlight. 
No. MO-182 32 c 




EXPERIMENT 

Experiment with the GYRO- 
SCOPE TOP. Find how airplanes 
and ships keep even keel. 
No. MO-960 25c 




GIVE 



Give mother or sister a 
gold-filled BIRTHSTONE 
RING. Send month of 
birth and ring size. 



No. MO-199 



55c 



—GIVE ARTICLE NUMBER-PUT COINS BETWEEN CARDBOARD. 



a 
O 



\\Ufff t 




Send Your Order and Remittance to 

s Cwajmre Pousse D e P t. ^ 

115 West 19th Street i^ 

New York, N. Y. ; 

NOVELTY PRESS INC.. 



S \\\\l/S44 




Customers living outside the United States must remit in U.S. currency only and 
must pay all duty charges on delivery of merchandise. 




POPUIAR DEMANL 




TOREMOST 
MAGAZINE 

containing the 

FOVR MOST 

popular Characters 

from its 
companion, magazines, 

TARGET and BLUE BOLT 

..• COMICS — 



lost-action pages of 
these FOUR. COMIC STARS/ 



*3z among thz 
'Fortunate/ 

"3uy Your Copy NOW! 
at your 
favorite Newsstand/ 



©IV SAIL IE WGDW/ 



d!> /ery 



OHCI^IML 



-EDISON BELLS 



ft IK Kf\ 




ID INVENTIONS-'Intkis Issue. 



